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Brief Remarks up 


Serious Exhortations, to make ſuch Im 


* Ount up my Soul, on Eontemplations Wings, 
And dreyn thee from the dregs of lower things. 
Invoke no Muſe, yet muſe on latter times, 


But caſt thou off with generous diſdain, 

All frantick mirth, and ev'ry wanton ſtrain, 
Let the Triumphant Lawrel crown the Brows 

Of each Litentiaus Poet, that allows 

Mean wanton ſtrains let who liſt take the B 8: 
If thou n uſeful be, regard not praiſe, 


Eview with ponderous thought, with ſerious Eye, 
The dangerous Brink, whereon we all did lye. 
Our Ancient Laws, whereby we freedom hold, 
Were ev'n ſubverted by a foe ſo bold, 
No Legal Bounds, or meaſures, could reſtrain, 
But ſuch like Limitations did diſdain. 
No power, but what was abſolute, would pleaſe. 
Our Neighbour Scotland knows our E:glifh Laws, 
Tho promis'd to be kept, were often broke, 
And deemed an intollerable Yoke, 
Beſi: ting ſervile Necks, not to he born 
By one Aſcended to ſo high a Throne. 
A ſtinding Army ia contempt of Law, 
Was quarter*d on us for to keep's in awe. 
Dior Cities and our Burraughs, did reſound 
Wirth Qurwarranto's , and ont Chartets found 
No longer ours e that they alone might ſend, 
( Whoſe Fortunes did upon the Court depend)) 
To Parliament, in all the Corporations, 
Me 1n Spiri:s, that would make ſuch alterations, 
As might he: ray us to the Court deſigne, 
And ai onr Rights and Properties reſigne 
To witli ard Pleaſure. Boundleſs is delice , 
When kindled by the heat of Popiſb Fire. 
The Kings of Englnds Stations by the Laus, 
Were raiſed high enough; nay we have caule, 
From what weve ſadly felt, to ſay too high; 
Tuat one Man ſhculd have power to put by 
All wholeſome Laws, prepar'd by Lords and Comm9!13 3 
prorogue, diſſolve them too, in ſpight of all ou's. 
Vet nought can vain Ambition ſatisfy, 
When rais d aloft, it would yet higher fly , 
And higher yet, until it meets a fall, 
So fell our Father A4.m, and we all. 


As vain Ambicion blown into a fl:me, 
And innate Malice, openly did aime, 
Out properties, Eſtates and Lives tcngrols , 
So P.ipal Zeal and fury (which was worſe) 
Sovght with the utmoſt Vigour to ſubvett 
All true Religion, and thoſe who aſſert 
Its juſt Concerns in theſe our Britrſh Iſles, 
By fair pretences and deceitful wiles. 
And groſs Eyptian darkneſs, once again, 
Hete to eſtabliſh, yea the Romiſh train, 
Of Prieſts and Jeſuits were in great efteem, 
And Ghoſtly Fathers with both King and Queen. 
And, with a non obſtante, to our Laws, 
Romes Locuſts durſt again to plead the Cauſe 
Of their [dolatry ; yea houſes were 
Exected for them, and their Popzſb Ware 
There ſet to Sale; known Papiſts were pteſert'd 
To Office, and if any Man beſtirr*d _ 
Himſelf, in the promotien of that Cauſe 
He ſtraight way favour'd and promoted was, 
Was this our woful caſe, were all our lives, 
Deſign'd, to Popiſk Zeal, a Sacrifice ? 
Were the foundations of our Civil Right 
Almoſt ſubverted ? Was the Glorious Light 
Of Sacred Scripture, in their curgd deſigns 
Extinguiſhed ? Let us affect our minds, 
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Let wboleſome Notes thereon fill up thy Rimes. 
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A WORD in SEASON. 


CONTAINING 


1 thereo 


Wit what we ed AFP z to the end, 

With greater ſence, and feeling, we may ſend 
Our Songs of Praiſe unto the great Jehove, 

Who deign'd to look down from his Throne above 
Upon us ſinful Mortals, and reprieve 

Us from that fatal ſtroke, that yet we live, 
Unworchy Monuments of greateſt grace, 

When he might have, in Juſtice, hid his face, 8 
And took no notice of our woful caſe. 

It we repent not of our fins, the cauſe 

Of Heavens diſpleaſore, (which revealed was, 

By jſt permitting of our Bloedy Foes, 

To go ſo far, that thereby he might ſhow's 

Our ſins, his Anger.) We may __ 

A ſorer ſcourge. : Then let us all dire 

Our fervent cries unto the Lord moſt high; 

T hat Soveraign grace encline us may to try 
Our Hearts and Ways, that whatſo'ere we find 
Repugnant to his will in Act or Mind, 

We may abhor, mourn over, and amend, 
Leſt ruine be our portion in the end. 


Give ear a little further, and review 
The Strength con joyn'd with Malice; which will ſhew 
The Gracious Wonders of that mighty Arm, 
Made bare to ſave us from the dreaded harm. 
How numerous an Army, kept in pay ? 
How well Accoutred, with whatever may 
Threat Death to all Aſſailauts? Vet we've ſeen 
Them melt away, axthough they had not been. 
How great, how mighty Forts were in their Hands? 
How many Zealous Papiſts in Commands? 
Who could have thought that in ſo ſhort a time, 
Theſe Forces, ſhonld have either all declin'd 
Their former Service, the reſt daunted ſo, 
As ſcarce todare to ſtrike one ſturdy blow ? 
hat Thuadring Cannon ſtorming of the Forts ? 
What humane force, in taking of the Ports, 
Hath us'd or needed been? Can we rehearſe, 
Theſe matchleſs wonders in a home ſpun Verſe ? 
And not adore that ſecret mighty Hand, 
That by a word theſe changes did Command. 


Conſider well, who were the Inſtruments, 
11d by this mighty Arm, in our defence. 
\Vko could have thought, Men from a Forreign Nation, 
Would frankly have forſook their Native Station: 
And h:izarded themſelves, o*ch boiſt*rous Seas, 
Tuat we might here enjoy our peace and eaſe : 
Without detracting from our Forreign Friends, 
Whom if we do nor ſtrive ro make amends, 
We muſt be moſt ungrateful, chiefly now, 
When they are frown'd on by ſo great a brow.) 
Yet *c cannot but be known unto us all, 
Their number was not great, but very ſmall ; 
Cempar'd with them, who ſeemed to oppoſe 
Their juſt deſigns z ſo the Creatour choſe, 
To do it for us, that we might adore 
His Glorious Handy-work, and never more 
Diſtcuſt Almighty Power, nor aſcribe 
Our ſafety to our ſelves, nor none beſide. 


Hath the Immenſe Creatour of the World, 
The Wheels of Providence thas backward whirld ? 
What then's incumbent on ut, where withall 


Shall we our hearty thanks expreſs, or ſhall 
We ſtill preſume upon ? 
Becauſe th? ha 


bug 1 
Though we were ſinful in hive of need, 
Preſuming yet to ſin, and hope to ſpeed 
As now, dread once to think, of thus requiting, 
Divine forbearance; venture not on fighting 


on our late Grievances. A Memorial of our great Deliverance 3 with 
, as may render us truly 


happy. 


The choiceſt favours, favours oft contemn'd, 

Convert, to ſweeping Judgments in the end. 

The greateſt Patience, long and much abus'd; 

Repcated Mercies frequently miſus d, 

Turn into Fury; not to be appeas?d 

By any means, but will at laſt be eas'd, 

By taking vengeance on them to the full, 

Who dare his grace abuſe, his anger pull 

On their ungrateful Heads, Let's warning take, 

Leaſt we hereof do an Example make : 

Let's be like Children of ingenious minds, 

Whom kindneſs doth oblige, though harſhneſs finds 

No good Impreſſion on their ſturdy wills, 

Rather. provokes unto repeated ills. 

By deſolating Judgments, England hath 

Been often try'd ; its Natives oft did ſheath 

Their glitt'ring Swords in one anothers Bowels, 

By Civil Warrs, and by inteſtine Duels. 

Our famous City levell'd with the ground 

By the devouring flames its burning found 

Enkindled by the Helliſh Brats of Ee, 

Who yet eſcaped their deſerved doom. 

How many thouſands have been ſwept away, 

In few Months ſpace, how many in a day, 

By the pale and death-bringing Peſtilence ; 

Yet where hath been that Heart- affecting ſence, 

Thoſe Judgments cald for? Who his ways did try? 

What Reformation hath been wrought thereby ? 

Unheard-of Oaths, are frequenc in theſe Nations, 

Still here abound more curled Exectations, 

Then were before, if ſuch could be invented : 

What the leaſt ſiga the Nation bath repented 

Of former evils, which brought the former plagues, 

Can be diſcerg'd ? What Murdering intreagues ? 

What Swiniſh drunkenneſs? what Goatiſh tuſt ? 

And what ſo*ere is vile and moſt unjuſt, 

H. ch been encour3g'd here ? Morcover they 

That did depart from evil, became a prey. 

When we review theſe things, how can we chooſe 

Acknowledging we baſely did refuſe 

Correction to receive, and ſtopt our Ears 

At the Rods teaching voice? What cauſe of fears 

Had we ot utter Ruine? Once again 

Favours unmerited have flow'd amain, 

Upon us moſt unwortby ; for to try. 

Whether we'll dye to fin, or fin and die. 

Remember we are called to forſake 

The ways of Folly, elſe we muſt partake 

In her promotion, ſhame ; her wages, Death 

Eternal; wben we're call d, to yield our breath, 

To pale Deaths haſty ſummons, would we then 

In life, in after death, be happy Men? 

Let's caſt off Sin, and Satans Slaviſh yoke ; 

And on our bended Rnees humbly invoke 

Strength ſo to do, and mourning pardon crave, 

Of him, whom we ſo oft offended have. 

As guilty Sinners let us now betake, 

Our Souls to bleeding Jeſus; for his ſake, 

( Forſaking Sin in at and in deſire, ) 

We yet may hope to ſcape eternal Fire. 

And to conclude ;, let due reſpe be paid 

= my — laſtrument hath made, 

this 10 great a 3 humbly 5 

ay rs — he ſuccour oy 
n ſeaſon z Arms may proſper'd 

Againſt all Europe common Excmy. _ 

Let Proteſtants unite, let Papiſts all, 

That feek our Ruine, meet a fatal fall. 
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